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CAPTURE AND ESCAPE.

Thrilling Adventures Inside the
Driiting Down the Neuse

Confederate Lines at Salisbury.
River to Morehead City.

By WILLIAM DAY, Co. B, 2d Mass. L. A

During the latter part of the Summer
of 1863 the enemy was causing us much
annovance by collecting in considerable
numbers and making rapid and unex-
pected attacks upon our soldiers who
wore stationed at intervals along the line
of railroads running between Morchead
City of Newberne, N. €. This is why
three compauies of my light battery were
detached from the rest of our command
near City Point, Va., and sent to operate
with troops in North Carolina.

We landed at Fort Macon, on Bogue
Island, and then proceeded westward,
keeping close to the waters of Bogue
Bound and taking up a position on the
{sland about two and a half miles west
grom Fort Macon, where we spent the
next three days awaiting reinforeements.
The day after our arrival we were joined
by the Uth Vt., four companies of the 24
Mass. H. A., who were doing duty as
light artillery, two companies of Regulars
from Fortress Monroe, and the 12th N. Y.
Cav.; which increased our mnumerical
strength to about 2,800 men.

Our intention was to either capture the
encmy or drive him from the eastern part
of the State of North Carolinn,  Quite a
number of the enemy, probably 3,500, had
collected at Salisbury, intending to march
to the shores of Bogue Sound, with the
intention of crossing in the night on flat-
boats and bharges constructed for that
purpose and to fall upon the pickets that
stretched neross the island from shore to
ghore, and to recapture Fort Macon by a
bold dash in the night. i

By 10 o'clock a. m. of the third day
our light flotillas which were to carry our
expedition across the &uu_ud were ready,
also the steam tug had srrived from Besu-
fort. We were now prepared to move
forward a&s soon as the night should grow
sufliciently dark to hide our movements
from the vigilant encmy. Our sicge guns
and our lizht field guns were on the
barges being towed up the Sound by the
steam tug. At 8:30 p. m, we struck tents
and moved rapidly westward over Bogue
Island toward the enemy, and arrived at
the crossing of the Sound about 2 o'clock
in the morning. It was yet very dark.

Our flotilla had not yet arrived, having
been delayed by reason of some of our
barges runuing ashore on the sandbars.
The channel of the Sound is very nurrow
and shallow, with many sandbars running
far out into the channel. But they ar;
rived in time to carry us safely across the
Bound before daylight. We immediately
sent out the New York cavalry to recon-
noiter the woods and the roads, and to us-
certain the position and strength of the
enemy, if possible. Meanwhile the rest of
us busied ourselveg in landing the heavy
guns and the light field guns and mount-
ing the siege guns at the crossing, so as
to cover our retreat if we should find the
enemy strong enough to resist our ad-
wance and drive us back upon Bogue Is-
Jand under the guns of Fort Macon.

In n little while the eavalry returned to
us with the informntion that the enemy
was nowhere to be found, but that they
saw evidence of his having tallen back upon
the main line at Salisbury, baving in some
way learned of our movement. We were
then called to breukfast, and an hour af-
terwards commenced our advance toward
Balisbury. X

We bad proceeded about a mile when
we came to a small stream crossing the
road, which brought us to a sudden halt.
On both sides of the creck the mud was
very deep, and in some places quicksands
were apparent. In fact, we found it ditil-
cult to cross at all with our artillery.

I was ordered to detail 15 men of my
company, and to follow the creek down in
pearch of a better crossing, while one
company of the Oth Vi. was sent up the
creéek to look for & crossing in that direc-
tion. We were instrucied not to go more
than a mile down stream. and if we could
not find a crossing within that distance to
return to our command. We had picked
our way very cautiously and carefully
down tke ereck for nearly a mile, when
we came to another road crossing the
creck, evidently running in the direction
of Balisbury. Here we crossed, finding
good firm sand and gravel bottom, but the
road seemed to turn to the left a short
distance ahead. We carefully rode up to
the bend, and after baving satisfied our-
selves that it led toward Salisbury, we
faced sbout to return to our command
with the desired information, when, just
as we entered the creek, suddenly we
heard the rattle of musketry, followed by
the billowing thunder of our light battery,
and befcre we were fairly out of the
creek we heard the clatter of horses’ feet
coming toward us from the direction of
Bogue Sonnd. Looking in that direction
we saw two companies of rebel cavalry
bearing down upon us at full speed. Our
retreat was cut off. I asked the boys,
“What Is it, fight or surrender?’ They
with owe consent replied: “Fight; fight!™

I knew that such an unegual attack
could only result dizastrously to my little
company, but 1 thought we might throw
the enemy into such confusion that we
might find a chance to escape, and 1 gave
the order to charge,

A few plunges of our chargers brought
B8 to close quarters with the enemy, and
with our curbines leveled at the breust of
their foremaost files we fired.

Our shots evidently took effect. Several
of their horses broke from the ranks and
ran off without riders. Our unexpected
charge threw the party into confusion,
Muny of the horses jostled
throwing their riders to the ground, but
the confusion did not last long. The sharp
rattle of mneariy 200 carbines rang out,
tearing our horses out from under us sand
throwing us flat upon the ground. Our
ERme was nup.

They disarmed us, sll the while cursing
B8 for shooting some of their comrudes.
Then they detaniled 25 of their men to
march us to Salisbury, while the re-
meainder of the cavalry galloped off to-
ward the upper crossing, where the fight
WRE going on,

All thi=s time we could hear the in-
eessant barkiog of our brass field 24- and
12-pounders, and we Jonged to be there.
We were satisfied that our boys were
bolding the path and keeping the enewmy
at bay.

Within a mile of Salishury we met Gen.
Hoke, with one field battery, one company
of cavalry, and 500 mounted infantry,
rallying to the fight. The General halted
us and ssked me many pointed questions,
addressing me in very courteous language.

He asked me the strength of our force at
the crossing, and what we had intended
to do.

It came to my mind that I might ren-
der valuable service to my comrades and
also to our cause, 50 I told thke Gonersl
the biggest lie that was ever told to mor-
tal maon. I told him that we had 4,000
men at the crossing at Bogue Sound; that
we had two full field batteries, five long
B82- and 10 11-inch Dahilgren siege guns;
that 10,000 men had started from Fastress
Monroe on the transport with three field
batteries, and 25 §0-pound Parrott rifle
siege guns. While telling bim this I was
looking the General straight in the eyes.

When he asked me where that foree In-
tended to land, I told him that they In-
tended to land at Morchesd City and
move westward on the railrond to some
convenient point along that line, then to
strike struight across the country south
and by a flank movement come down upon
Balisbury from the west. The General
looked very thoughtful, for such a move-
ment bad long been in contemplation by
the Federal Government. But it was not

roposed to put it Into «ffect immediately.

e asked me what we Lad intended to
do at the crossing. I told him that our
Auntention was to move directly npon Salis-

. sury.
| "W , then, reail ming to Salis-
}mrf'i.’i'ikeaf“' i

together, | loc :
- mined to die rather than be taken to that

“Yes, sir,” I replied.

“Then,” said he, “as far as you are con-
cerned you will get there sooner than you
expected,"”

Gen, Hoke then gave us in charge of
50 infantry soldiers, and the squad of
cavalry joined with those hurrying to the
fight. Our guards marched us to a school-
honse that was being used for a prison,
about a mile beyond the town limits. The
sun was now abont an hour high.

The rebs stripped us of all of our cloth-
ing, not forgetting to secnre every cent of
our money. This, however, was one of
the customs of war, and we took it as a
matter of course. When they took our
clothing they gave us their uniforms,
which were dirty and tactered. The Lien-
tenant in charge of the company guard-
ing us told us that he could give us noth-
ing to eat, for the reason that they had
nothing for themselves. The Orderly-Ser-

geant said that he would try to get us
some food in the morning, when the Com-
missary served out their day’s rations.
they ordered us to take off our

Then

heavy iron crossbars, forming checkers
about four inches square. Our only hope
was to ent the wood from around the
screws in the lower hinge of the door, so
that we could shove the door far enough
from the posts to squeeze through.

We were abont to commence our work
when we heard the sound of footsteps and
wen’s voices. In an instant we settled
quietly down upon our hard board bunks.
We heard the heavy bolts slip back, a key
was thrust into the lock and the door
opened with a heavy, grating sound, and
a strenm of light from a lantern entered
the room. It was the first ray of light
we¢ had scen gince darkness had set in.
The Orderly warned us before leaving,
and in a very mild voice, of our danger
if we shonld attempt to get away. Ile
then went out, closed the door, locked it,
and slid the bolt into its socket.

Here was a new difficulty facing us.
Several of our comrades, frightened at the
information of the Orderly, declared that
they would not try to get away, saying
that if we did, and should be captured,
every one of us would be shot in the
prison room. One man declared that if
we attempted to escape he would cail the
guard. He believed that it was his duty
to do so, not only to save himself, but to
save every one of us from certain deatk;
but the other nine of us were determined
to escape or die in the attempt.

Seizing the bowie knife I deciared
solemnly: “The first man that makes an
attempt to call the gunard will receive this
in his heart.,” Of course, I would not
have killed the man, but I felt that escape
was possible, and determined to frighten
the weaker ones into silence, if they would

not join uws in our efforts. The threat
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boots. Their method of exchange was to
measuré their feet with ours, a rebel
standing by a Union soldier, measuring
feet, heel and toe, and if he believed the
boots would fit ordered us to take them
off. The shoes they gave us in exchange
for our good, comfortable bouts were worn
out and tied together with strings. But
there was one of our boys, Johnny Hyatt,
whose feet were so small that when meas-
ured they did not order him to take them
off, seeing that for any of the party to
wear his boots was out of the question.
This was lucky for us, as the sequel wili
show,

The rebel Licutenant seemed very much
disappointed that Hyatt's boots were too
small for him, and he asked: “How is it
you Yunks huve such small feet¥”’

“We Yanks prefer to have smnll feet,
and larger heads.”

The Johnny replied, sarcastically: *I
reckon’ when you git to Andersonville your
feet will have a good chance to grow
larger and your heads right smart smaller."”
To me the very mention of Anderson-
ville was like a dagger through my heart.
1 bhad read much of the horrors of this
grewsome prison and 1 had talked with
some of our comrades who bad eseaped,
and their recital of experiences while at
Andersonville confirmed all of the ae-
counts given to the public by our daily
papers. And 1 made up my mind then
and there that 1 would not go to Ander-
sonville, even if I had to commit
suicide. I asked the Orderly If they
really intended to send us to Anderson-
villee. “Yes,” he repliecd. *“You will be
marched to High Point day after to-
morrow, where you will be put on ears
and sent to Andersonville.”

I could see that to my comrades the
thought of Andersonville was as distaste-
ful as it was to me. A glauce at their
faces Inspired me with hope, for in their
eyes I could read determination to escape
or die in the attempt,

“But I will not go to Andersonville,” 1
replied etoutly.

The Orderly stared at me. *“Oh, yes,
you will go to Andersonville safe and
sound."

“Of what benefit would it be to take a
dead man to Andersonville,” 1 asked,
looking kecnly at him, for I was deter-

frightful place of torture.

The Licutenfnt cried, *Oh, let the
Yank slone. He's cruzy, can't you see?”
and I believe they actually thought I was
for they could not know the working of
my mind and my grim determination.

Just before dark we suw a horseman
gallop up the lane., He balted before the
door of the Lieutenant's teat and handed
him a paper, which scemed to produce
qyite an excitement among the infuntry
soldiers. The greater portion of them fell
inte iine and marched off in the direction
of the firing, leaving aubout 25 men to
guard us.

This strengthened our hope. When we
first entered the prison room the rebels
had 12 of their own men there, These
men were deserters, I think, for they had
irone oo their wrists and ankles, When
we ceme in these men were taken out and
marched off towards the town. This we
regarded as in our favor also, I exumined
the prison closely, particularly the door.
It was & very strong, heavy door, muade
of hard pitch-pine planks, twe inches
thick, end cross-barred on both sides with
the same kind of plank. The door swung
between two heavy timbers that were se-
cured to the walls of the building with
heavy bolts. The door wes fastened to
the posts with heavy strap-iron hinges. It
opened on the outside. These hinges were
fastened on with heavy screws,

As the sun went down n beavy fog rose
slowly from Bogue Sound, and settled
down oo the land, so that in an hour af-
terward the whole country was robed in
a mantle of utter darkness. The fog was
80 heavy that great drops of water be-
gan to fall off the eaves of the prison
house.

I held a consultation with the comrades
to ascertain how many would be willing
to joinm me in an effort to escape. The
idea was taken up quite willingly by all.
Then Johnny Hyatt stepped to my side.
“Here's my bowie knife, I had It In my
boot before they captured us, and my feet
were so small, you koow, that I didn't
bave to take off my boots,” and he held’
up befors our eoraptured eyes that
g‘ndcu knife; a good, strong, thick-

cked knife it was, and very sharp.

In that knife Iny the possibility of our
;upo.m“{: km-v: that it ‘re:‘t‘llh be of

use to attempt to escape thro either
of the windows, for they were secured by

““ ARE YOU A LINCOLN BOLDIER, MARSAP"

quicted them, for the knife was the only
weapon of any kind in the room, and I
held it in my hand. I advised them to lie
quietly on their bunks and pretend to be
asleep, saying: “The rebels will not hold
You responsible, for our escape. They
did not appoint any of you as guards over
the rest.” This they concluded to da.

God grant that I may never again feel
a8 I did then. When I thought of the
horrors of Andersonville I felt more like
a ferocious wild beast than like s homan
being. 1 was nerved up to such a pitch
that I was ready for anything. I wns
ready to face & regiment of fixed bayonets
leveled at my breast.

Then we commenced cutting the wood
from around the screws. We had to
work entirely by the sense of fecling, for
the darkness was impenetrable. We took
turn-about In cutting the wood. We kept
a man stalioned at the windows, listening
for approaching footsteps. If the guard
bad come to look ia aguin before we hud
the hinge off the door we were prepared
to knock bim down, put out his lantern,
and we would then have rushed past him
into the darkness and have taken our
chances, We bad great dificulty in cut-
ting the wood from around the screws and
under the hinge. We conld ses nothing,
and had to feel the hinge with one hand
while we cut the wood with the other.
Thus we werked by turns.

The roar of our artillery had eceased
just after sundown, and all was silent in
that direction. Of the result of the battle
we knew nothing as yet. After blistering
our hands and cutting our fingers in sev-
eral places, we managed to get all of the
=crews out of the hinge. But the dour
did not pry from the post as easily as
we hind expected. The boits and bars on
the oulside of (L~ door held it irmly, and
resisted our eforts. Then we brought a
stif pine board from the hottown of one
of the bunks, and nsed it ag a pry. With
this we widened the spnce between the
door and the post, but not enough to pass
out.  We then brought a rough plank
bench. This proved a better purchase.
We squeezed this in between the door und
the posts and gave a desperote heave,
when the end of the great bolt on the
outside of the door flew out of its socket
with a loud noise, and fell rattling ncross
the bourds. | My heart flew into my throat.
That voise seemed to me o= loud as the
roar of our ficld batters. Our comrades
Iring on their bunks groaned sloud and
suid that we would all be dead men in-
side of five minutes. We hastily pulled
the door back into its place, and with
clenched teeth and bounding hearts
awnited the coming of the guard.

I clutched the old plank benech with
both hands, ready to dush the man with
the lantern to the ground as soon as he
would open the door. We listened for
footsteps, but could hear none, We looked
through the barred windows for the lan-
tern, but conld sce none, Then we con-
cluded that the guard eould mot have
heard the falling of the bar,

We then pried the door off as far as
we could and squeezed through, out of the
prison, into the darkness, leaving our
seven unwilling comrades lylng on their
bunks. ‘We had used every persuasion to
win their consent to join us, but they
would not move, declaring that it would
be hetter to take their chances at Ander-
ﬂol‘l'_ﬂ”t.

Now the nine of us crawled on ocar
hands and kneean toward the picket line,
which was between us and a heavy pine

end ecypress forest, just morth of the
grlaon. f we could gain the cover of that
arest

then the chances of our escape
would be Increased 10 to one. The nlg%t
was intensely dark. The doleful wail of
the wind was re-echoed from the tops of
the tall pines as we crawled smlowly to-
ward the picket line. At last we distinctly
beard the low, dull tread of pickets.

We could not ses them yet. Still we
crawled straight ahead. We discovered
that we were crawling straight teward
the center of the picket line, for now we
heard the tread of the other picket com-
ing toward us from the west, while at the
sams time we heard the tread of the one
coming from the east. They :aet, just
ahead of us, exchanged a few words,
whh.lct Eml Inlu(glble to us, and faced
abou owly pa toward the farther
end of thelr bepsu.“

We could now see the dim outlines of
the two men. I was afraid that they
::;ld hear the Ioutl& butinguat my heart

challenge us, truly it sounded to
me louder !rnthmuatunn. Just
comrades behind

e e eunies =
t
Bead was off, and waited, ready o Soring
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upon the picket should he challenge. But
luckily the sneeze was not heard by the
ficko:—iuekily for him, for Nad he stopped
would have sprung upon’him, plunged
the bowie knife into his breast, snatched
his rifle and shot the other picket. and
with the rest of my conmadas plunged into
the forest, 1 whispered tovmy comrades
to erawl rapidly across the picket line be-
fore the pickets had time to reach the
end of their beats, them rise to our feet
and gain the cover of the fopest, which we
did. So far we had sycceeded well, but
we had other dangers to gncounter and
other picket lines to pnage, swhich could be
passed only under cover of the darkness,

We knew that a small riger which was
a tributary to the Neuse was north of us
in the direction that we degired to go,
which river emptied into the Neuse proper
between Newport and Carolina City.

We were now in a dense pine and cy-
press forest, and surrounded by gigantic
trees,  Our first effort was to cut good,
strong sticks from the smalier growth of
the gum trees, which plentiful
throughout the forest. We could tell by
the sense of feeling slone a gum tree, for
it has a peculinr, sleek bark. When we
had armed ourselves with these sticks we
held a consultation as to what we should
do mext, and finally concluded to keep
straight ahead.

We had started on at a pretty rapid
ace when we were brought to a sudden
Ealt by what appeared to be a company
of men standing in line just ahead of us.
We thought that it was one of the outer
rebel picket lines. We dare not move for-
ward, and we were equally determined not
to move backwards, whatever the cost.
Finally the suspense grew so unbearable
that I determined to crawl ahead and
make sure, and persuading the men to lie
close to the earth, I crawled on my hands
and knees toward the line. Once I thought
I could distinguish the buttons on the
coats of the rebels, but as I approached
the line the apparition seemed to grow
taller and taller until it shaped itself into
gnoffending pine trees with the hark
peeled down. They were evidently trees
from which turpentine had been running.
This is what gave them that singular ap-
pearance in the night.

Only those who have passed throngh
similar experience can imagine the relief
that overwhelmed me at this knowledge,
and T erawled back to my comrades with
the joyful news, We then kept on straight
ahead throngh the pine forest, going, as we
hoped, towards the south hank of the
river. We were very hungry, having eaten
nothing sinee we had taken breakfast with
our command at the upper crossing of the
Sound.

After traveling In that direction for
some time the land appeared to slope
downwards ahead of us. We concluded by
this that we were approaching the river,
and after a time we came to where the
trees were shorter and more stunted, and
we thought that we heard the rippling of
water., Again the boys lay down, while 1
crawled on my hands and knees a little
further ahead, when I came suddenly up
against a fence, I followed this fence
along until 1 came to n ecorner, Here I
found a road and concluded that 1 was
near the bank of the river and that this
road was the main road leading up and
down the river on the south side. T was
about to return to the comrades with the
knowledge when I heard the barking of n
dog, then the opening of a door not far
away, and a voice calling the dog, which
volce I recognized at once to be that of a
negro,

I knew that all of the colored people
were our friends, so I whistled.

“Who's there?" eame the challenge.

“Friend,” 1 eried.

“Friend of what¥’

“Friend to anyone worthy of friend-
ship,” 1 replied.

“}Arr- you Lincoln soldier, marsa?"”

“Yes.”

“Come right here, marsh,” said the
negro, and I hastened back to the waiting
boys, In a few minutes more we were all
safely under the roof of the friendly
negro's  cahin, eating ' fried fish, haked
sweet potatoes nand johnuy eake, the most
delicions meal that any of us had ever
pactaken of in our lives.

The darky told us that he wns a slave,
and that he had been sent ap to this par-
ticular bend in the river by the rehel sol-
diers, whose pickets extended across hoth
sides of the river, about five miles below
us, which, of course, was between us and
our troops,

He told ns that it was now near day-
light, and he would conduct us up a little
further, around the bend of the river, to a
more gecure and out-of-the-way place, and
that we should hide ourselves securely
under the brush and wait there until
night. He =aid he would go and procure
for us an old bout that had not been in use
for some time, but that lay up there in the
shade of the pine trees, which boat he
thought was large enough to carry the
nine of us safely down the river, After
satisfying our hunger we started off up
stream until we reached the spot that the
old colored man had told us about, and
which was ealled “Rattlesnake Bend.™
Here we rested the whole day. About
noon the old man sent his little boy to us
with more sweet potatoes and fried fish.
We had learned from the old man all that
we could as to the shape of the river, the
depth of the water, the position of the
rebel pickets; and what obstructions of
trees and driftwood were along the river.
I judged the force of the current by
throwing little chips into the water, then
walking with them, as I often had done
on board ship in previous years, 1 con-
cluded that the current was running abont
five miles an hour, and that if T was cor-
rect in_my judgment we could reach the
rebel picket line in about one hour.

Just before night the old man came
around the hend, Keeping closcly under
the shade of the trees, carrying an oid
boat that waz made out of two cypress
trees dove-tailed together. T saw at a
glance that with care and skillful handling
the boat would carry us safely down to
Morchead City, If necessary. He also pro-
cured for us two paddles with which to
propel the hoat., The paddles were muf-
fied with old eloth about where they would
strike the sides of the hoat, and in han-
dling them the eloth would deaden the
sound. Hefore dark the kind old man re
turned to us with more fried fish and
johuny eake, of which we made a hearty
supper. He caotioned us that just he
yond the rebel picket line, down stream.
tha river for a short distance took the
form of a lake, and that we must not keep
to either the right or left, but straigzht
through the center, for we might encoun-
ter rebel pickets stationed along on both
sides of the bend of the river. Then the
old mun bade us good-by and God-speed
and returned to his eabin.

We sat down to wait patiently for the
darknns-: to cloke around. A light mist he-
gan to rise from the river and settle down
over the lund, which added to the darkness
of the night. When we (hought it wus
time to start on our perijous journey, I
inquired which of my comrades understood
anything about a boat, and was delighted
to find one who did. I pliced him in the
bow of the boat with one paddle, while I
should steer the boat wifh the other, I
sitting in the stern. The fest of the boys
crawled carefully into the boat and stowed
themselves away as b?al. they could, lying
flat on their backs.

When we shoved the boat from the
shore out into the stream our weight sel-
tled her down into the water until she
was only about thred inches out, but I
took care to keep the boat In the middle
of the channel, not only for better steer-
age, but to aveid eap £ on some ob-
struction projecting from elther side of the
river banks. The thick’ wdods along both
sides of the bank threw a Flrk shade over
the waters. i

I cautioned the boys to He perfectly
quist, for it reqnired the greatest possible
oare on our part to keep the boat from
uplixlnx and spliling us into the river.
The slightest jar would have proven dis-
astrous. We thos drifted with the current
down stream for semetime, I lying back
upon the stern of the hoat, steering her
with bf:'.'to“tdn.' oim{ho using all uu&:n

snags or other

oboAt‘r:lctiun.h:p &
6r & while, straight ahead I saw the
lights of the rebel pif-het's fires burning,
We were approaching rapidly, for this
was evidently the narrowest part of the
river, and canleq;:ently the current was
much more rapid here than either above or

]

w.
I oould not in direc-
tion Tor halt & e Tt e i, e

motionless n the

men 1
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the other. Now, again, the same annoy-
ance that my heart gave me when run-
ning the picket line the night before was
reproduced here. I was so sure that that
wilid beating conld be heird by others as
clearly as I could hear it that I expected
it to betray us any moment. We could
see the pickets off guard sitting aronnd a
comfortable fire. That to us was an anxi-
ous moment. We were now abreast of the
picket line, but they conld not see us, ns
they were looking from the bright firelight
into the dark gloom Yhat overshadowed
the river, among the thick pines and cy-
press trees, Woe to us had they known
anything of our presence. Their challenge
would have come in the form of leaden
hail. But they conld not see us, and here
1 took pains that the paddle with which I
wns steering shonld not come in contact
with the edge of the boat, so as to avoid
making the slightest sound. I was nfraid
at times that the pickets would hear the
rippling noise of the boat running through
the water, but we diseavered that the
sound mingled with the continned rippling
of the river against the obstructions and
limbs of the low trees which projected out
into the stream.

Now we were past the picket line, their
camp-fires receding rapidly behind ns in
the darkness, We soon entered that basin-
shaped part of the river that the old col-
ored man had enutioned us about. I knew
from experience with running water and
boats that the current would nuturally set
through the center towards the next nar-
rowest place in the river, 8o now 1 began
to let the boat, without any aid on my
part to propel her, go slong through the
water, but took ecare to keep her head
pointing down stream.

In a little while we entered the next
narrows nnd were making rapid headway
along the banks., We did not know but
that we might at any moment be
brought to & halt by a shower of bullets
from either side of the river, or from both
gides at once. We felt very uneasy. My
heart still kept up that strange, wild beat-
ing. We bhad no way of even guessing at
the time of night., Though the stars had
sghone during the ficst portion of the night,
they were now all obgeure bepanse of the
cloud of mist that rose over the river and
from the swampy land on both sides, It
was extremely dark.

FPresently we heard to the left, on the
north side of the river, the erow of a
rooster, anid in a few seconds he was an-
swered by another on the right, or sonth,
gitle of the river, and shortly after this
we heard the erowing of several roosters
at once. By this we judged that daylight
must certninly be appronching., At this
juncture one of the men, stiffened and
eramped by his long erouching in the boat,
showed signs of rising. I touched him
carefully with the paddle to warn him to
lie still. In about half an hour the dim
light of day struggled throngh the misty
clouds overhanging the land in the east.
Our hearts leaped for joy, for now we he-
liecved that we were safely below the
outermost guards of the rebel picket line.

A few minutes later the approaching
daylight was so visible that I concluded
that it was about time to signal my com-
rade, who was waiting in the bow of the
boat ready to assist me to propel her
through the water. During our most try-
ing mofments gliding down river, and op-
posite the picket lines, we had concluded
that only one of us should steer the boat,
%0 as to avoid any possible danger of dis-
covery. Now that our greatest danger
was past, I called my comrade, and he
immediately began work, and with his
paddle on one side and I with mine on the
other, we shot the boat swiftly down the
gtream, and in a few lusty strokes we saw
that we were adding immensely to our
speed. Sometimes we would send our pad-
dles down through the shallow water of
the river until we seraped the mud from
the hottom, sending the hoat flying ahead.

After n while the clonds in the east be-
gan to change from the morning gray to
the rosy radianece of foll daylight. On we
went,. We were now safe from all ob-
structions, for we eoulid see everything on
both sides of the river, In about an honr
more we tarned a sharp bend in the river.
The sun was now well up,and the shroudy
mists that had hunz over land and water
had almost disappeared. Right then, look-
ing throngh a gap in the tall pines, we
saw Old Glory kissing the sunbeam and
Inoking more glorions, more beantiful, than
sghe ever had befors,

As one man we rent the air with our
cheers and shouts. In a few miautes we
were up with our own pickets, who ex-
tended across the river on both sides, They
challongzed ug, for we looked like anything
but Union soldiers, clad in enr tattered
rags, that had once been rebel uniforms.
They thought that we were deserters from
the rebel lines, coming to give ourselves
np to the Fedaral soldiers.

Our hearts leaping with delight, aud al-
most overwhelmed with the joy of relief,
we entered the lines of our comraides,
where we received hearty weleome and
congratulations for having escaped so nar-
rowly n slow and fearful death at Ander-
sonville.

We felt deeply sorry as we contemplated
the fate of onr even comrades in the little
schoolhouse prison at Salisbury, but hav-
ing done all in onr power to persuade
them to come with n=, we felt that no
blame conld attach to us., After the war
I was told by one of the nine comrades
that escaped that he had learned that all
seven of the boys had perished at Ander-
sonville,

e —_— -

Confaderate Dead at Alton.
(St. T.onis Post-Dispateh.)

A thousand ecape jasmines from the
Sonth snd hundreds of roses from the
North were stréwn over a green meadow
at Alton, 1L, May 21 by a com-
pany of mwen and women acting the proof
that peace, indeed, hath her victories no
Jess renowned than wir,

This meadow, without mound or stone
to mark the grave of any, is the burial
place of 2000 Confederate soldiers who
died nt the Alton military prison duaring
the civil war, IFor almost 40 years the
meadow wis a waste field, overrun and
unkept,
The eape jasmines eame from Gran-
bury, Tex, They were the third shipment
of the kind from Sherman Post of the
G. A, R, in which the moving spirit is
Willinm I, Cutts. To him it is due that
this old amd forgotten and unelaimed
cemetery has within the last three yvears
been surveyed, fenced and marked with
a United States claim board.

The flowers from Texns reached Alton
this year upon Memorial Day.  They
were taken to the old ¢emetery the next
afternoon.  The loeal Post of the G. A,
R. led the way. There was a prayer, a
song, an address or so. Then the fow-
ers were lnid. It was a beautiful senti-
ment amd  serviee, but  decorating the
graves was pitinble, for there was noth-
ing to show where any single soldier or
the Bouth was laid, nor stone to suggest
where a flower might be dropped. So the
jasmines and roses were sown in the
grias, tossed herve and there over the acres
of little valleys and hills.

Mr. Catts brought about at Alton the
organization of the Contederate Ceme-
tery Association, and some of the promi-
nent citizens of Alton have assisted him
through this associntion. Prominent
among these is ¥. J. Bowman. Mr. Bow-
man is the President of the Association.
He intercsted the United States Quarter-
master at 8t. Louis in the erection of the
fence, and has personally looked after the
care of the land.

Mr. Catts and Mr. Bowman are
anxious that o monument be built at Al-
ton for these Confedernte dead. Mr.
Catts has mnade this proposition to many
of the Confederate and G, A. R, Posts of
the South, and he believes the monument
will be built. He wants every Post of
the North and Bouth to _give a stone, the
gifts of the one to be blue and the other
gray. Then he would build of these the
monument, putting it out on the Prospect
street hight, where It will overlook the
river and the site of the old prison in
which the soldiers died.

Proper Season.

“There are a great many eirships
planned,” said Snooper.

“This is fy-time, you know,” added
Bumway.

Free Kidney and Bladder Cure.

Dr. D. A. Williams, Bast Hampton,
, Bays if o reader of this paper
will send him their addrezss he will send

them free, by mail, a remed
him after all elso had faeq,” ¢ cUred

PICKET SHOTS

—_————

From Alert Comrades Along the Whole
Line.

- S—

THE RECORD REATEN.

Pomeroy Mitchell, Corporal, 16th Ohio
Battery, Columbus, ., writes; “I have
noticed the many reports made in your
Jonrnal by comrades of the number of
brothers, fathers and sons enlisted in their
varions companies. 1 have also noticed
the reports of the services of families,
their ancestors, and their kin. I have
also uoticed that a number of these coms

port a record that will beat theirs. |1
have waited until T think about all the
returns are in, and will now send in my
report. In the 16th Ohio Battery, there

30 sets of twos, and a pair of half-broth-
ers; making in all 78, They are as fol
lows: Capt. J. A. Mitchell, Lieut, 1. N.
Mitehell, Corp’l P. Mitehell, Corp’l A. B.
Mitchell; Wm. Drewett, Josinh Drewett,
(3eo. Drewett; John Jacobs, N. Jacobs,
T. H, Jacohs; G. W. Taylor, Wm, Taglor,
John A. Taslor; Thad Underwood, Wm.
Underwood, David Underwood;  Joseph
Berg, J. B. Berg: Allen Calhoun, Richard
Calhoun; J. Cnsey, N. Casey: E. B.
Devee, MeClebun Devee; Perry Davis, J.
M. Davis: Robt. Davis, IPhil Davis; .
Bainey, John Bainey: Samuel Daily, O.
. Duaily: Daniel Dawson, Henry Dawson:
Jacob  Esterline, A, isterline;  Geo.
Greaser, M, Greaser; J. Gritith, Wm.
Griftith; Ben Guyton, John Guyton: J. B,
Hallister, Wm. [Inallister; Geo, Humph-
rey, Chas. Humphrey; Cyvrus Lowman,
D. Lbwman; I’ Jenking, W, I Jenkins;
James MeKinney, Wm. McKinuey: The..
Mervideth, Wm. Merideth; GGeo. Mirnnda,
T. J. Miranda; Jos, TPumphrey; Theo,
Pumphrey; Jneob Rall, Isainh Rall; J. W.
Rines, W. B. Rines: John Hoss, Wm.
Ross: James Snedaker, Al Snedaker; A.
Sehmell, T, C. Schmell; D, Tottle, Samuel
Tuttle: R. A, Wallace, Charles Wallaee;
M., Wingfield, R. Wingfield; J. W.
Wright, J. Wright; James Cowan, Faily
Torence (half-brothers),

“What single company cnn beat this;
and what company can heat the follow-
ing: There were enlisted in my battery
from the beginning to the end 5340 men;
and now, in referring to ‘family history®
I wish to elaim nothing more ‘than dnty
well done.'  The writer had a  great-
grandfather and two grandfathers in the
Revolutionary War: my grandmother, a
niece of Daniel Boone, went through the
siege of Boonesboro, and endured all the
dangers of early pionecer life. A ecousin,
Maj. Lewis, and Capt. Clark, were the
first explorers across the great West; my
father and a brother were in the War of
1812; myself, three brothers and 27 full
cousing were in the war of the rebellion.
In this war n number gave up their lives,
and the comhined service of all was over
60 years. And that modern George Wash-
ington, Aguinaldo, ean tell you that I had
two cousing in the Philippines, Gen, Frod
Funston and Lieut. Burt J. Mitchell."

THE FORT GREGG AFFAIIL

When Comrade D. Alverson, Co. K,
158th N. Y., of Fernandina, Fla., wrote
his recollections of the “Capture of Fort
Grege,” Comrade Wm. H. Handy, Co. T,
67th Ohio, made reply, and said that the
Red Hearts “wonld not stand any more
such foolishness.” Comrade Alverson
now says his regiment wore the red
hearts and that his Adjutant, Lieut.
Riley, had on a soft, low-crown felt hat
with a red heart tacked to the front near
the band. A bullet struck the red heart.
Comrade Handy stated that his regiment
lost three color-bearers; Comrade Alver-
son says that his regiment lost three color-
bearers, one Sergeant and two Corporals
on the State flag. Comrade Alverson still
feels certain that he went into the fort
with the 12th W, Va, and believes that
the 10th and 11th W. Va. were in the
same brigade,

THE TWO CHARGES AT FORT GREGG.

Corporal Wm. H. H. Beckwith, Moroe-
c¢o, Ind,, supplementing his account of the
capture of [Fort Gregg, appenring in the
issne of May 22 suays: “I stated that the
troops making the first charge failed; 1
should have snid temporarily failed, then
other troops coming to the assistance of
those first enganged made a second assault,
which resulted in the capture of the fort.
I was about Lalf a mile from the fort,
During the first charge I could plainly see
troops on the parapet nand around the fort.
This charge was made about 1 o'clock.
The fort was captured nearly an bhoor
lnter., When I enlisted the 8th N, Y.
was commanded by Col. Fairchilds, and
it then belonged to the Second Brigade,
Second Division. It may later have been
transferred to another brigade.”

FIRST TO ENTER FORT GREGG.

David . Bryan, Co. A, 5dth Pa,, 312
Market St., Johnstown, Pa., eclaims that
Chas. Barckley, of his company, was the

rades have challenged any conunde to re- |

were one set of fours, four sets of threes, |

first Yankee soldier to enter Fort Gregg. | was &0 years old.

New Pension Law

Under the Act of June 21, 1902,

All soldiers who served 30 days in any of the

INDIAN WARS

from 1817 to 1858 are entltled to & pension of §8 per
month, 1f the soldler ls desd, widow is entitled if she
ot nemarried.

THE ACT OF JUNE 27, 1890,

has also been amended, and thoasands of clalms thad
have beon rjected on the groand of & prier Cone
‘ federnte serviee, or o o mt of desertion

from s previous sevvice, can b allowed under
receiul Actd of Congress,

i Prompt snd persenal aitentlon given fto all correspondence,
! NO FEE UNLESS SUCCESSFUL.
| All Classes of Claims before the Departments.

1
| Let us hear from yots

BUTTS & PHILLIPS,

Pension Attorneys,
Lenman Building, WANSHINGTON, D, C.
Rramch Offiee: 13 Willoaghhy 5L, Brooklyn, N.Y.

FROM THE NATIONAL TRIBUNE, WASHINGTON, D. €.,
THURSDAY, APRIL 22, 1897,
We ad » whni » 1 course In

calling nite ‘tlon (o the annoancement of
Mesnra, Butis & Phillips,. which reappears
in another column of this Issne. Not only
have they been surcessfiul as practitioners,
but thelr persenal war record glves am
mdditionnl inferest to their eareer. The
fact that they nre both selernns natural-
Iy hnd a hearing npen (he saccess they
have nchieved professionally in the spe-
cial line of praciice 1o which they have
devoled their eflorts. Koth members of
the tirm have had the advaniage of long
service In respomsible positions in the
Penslon Burean,

Maj. Ratis organized and managed the
Army and Narvy Sarvivors' Divisles,
whirh has been oflicinlly described as
having enabled over 60,000 cinimnnts to
prove thelr cases before the Burenn who
vibkerwine wonld hase failed, for Inck of
evidence.

of us. The picket on the left of the re-
serve thought the rebels were crossing
the river nearby, and banged away; his
Springfield rille roaring like a six-pounder
on the heavy night niv. T had been listen-
ing to the noises made by the animals and
wias satisfied as to the cause, hence was
not alarmed. © I went ont part ways to the
sentinel and enlled out in a sort of stage
whisper “what did you see?' *“Nothing,
hnt 1 heard the rebels paddling across the
river,” was the answer. I replied, *“I
gress not; stick to your post, and keep
a sharp lockout.”

I retumed to the reserve, and in a few
minutes bang went the gun again, and
while trying to relond the gun he was
rapidly falling back, his way being im-
peded by brush and by trees that had been
upturned by a eycelone a few years before;
the uprooted trees leaving in places holes
from four to six feet deep, filled with wa-
ter, nnd into one of these holes filled with
iee-cold water tumbled the retreating sol-
dier up to his shounlders. “Help! help!”
he shouted. “Grab a root!” called out
several of the boys at the reserve, who
understood the sitnation. He scerambled
ont, holding to his Springfield, but he lost
the ramrod. He was allowed to remain
Ly the fire to dry and another man sent
to his station.

Soon after this a rifle shot rang out
aeross the river near the picket post on
that side, and a Sergeant and two men
woere sent to investignte and relieve the
guard. The sound of the gun was not
like onrs, and we were nll greatly excited,
thinking this was the opening of an at-
tack on our post. The relief felt their
way slowly and ecarefully throogh the
darkness toward the picket post, guided
by the sound of a rustling among the
leaves and muttered words from some per-
son near the tree where the guard had
been posted. Dropping on their hands
and knees the men crowled up near the
post and called out in loud whispers to
the picket asking if he was there, and
what was he doing. * The answer came
in broken English, the picket being
of the German persuasion, “Yes, I was
here, but mine pipe is broke.” He was
an inveterate smoker, and had lit his pipe
against striet orders not to smoke on post,
and a sneaking guerrilla had fired at the
light, the bullet hitting the pipe and
knoeking it into smithereens, leaving the
stem held between the smoker's teeth,
and he was hunting among the leaves for
Lis pipe when the relief reached him. It
was lucky for him he was standing side-
wise to the sharpshooter, or he wounld
have been shot through the head. As he
was a good soldier he was not reported,
and after receiving a severe lecture from
the Sergeant he promised never to do so
again, News of the firing on the picket
was sent in by the cavalryman who re-
tiurned with orders for renewed vigilance.
No further alarm oceurved during the
night.—1T. F. SteEvexs, First Sergeant,
Co. B, 1224 1I.., Warren, Minn.

Daath of Grant’'s Stalllon.

Linden Tree, the celebrated pure bred
Arabian stallion, given by the Sultan of
Turkey to Gen. Grant, and by him given
to Gen. W. Colby, now Adjuntant-Genernl
nf the Nehraska National Guard, died at
Beatrice, Neb., July 8, of old age. He

vntitled.
which they enlisted,

Serviee Pension.
Blanks, eopies of laws, and advice free.

give you good work and advice,

NEV PENSIC

Soldiers, their widows, dependent parents, and minor children, whese pension was
dropped or rejected on account of  prior service in the Confederate Army, will now be
Also, those who did vpob receive an Honorable Discharge [rom all services in
Thousands will be Lenelited by this law.

ANl soldiers in Indian Wars from 1817-1855, and their widows, are now entitled to a

Mr. Hunter is a hustler—had 117 cases allowed in one day.
Write at once to—

JOSEPH H. HUNTER

Pension and Patent

LAWS

He is prompt, and will

Attorney,

Barckloy seeured the flag that had waved
over the fort and anlse the commander’s
watch, The Hth Pa. belonged to Turn-
er's Independent Division. Muaj. Nathan
Davis was Killed on the parapet, and the
regimmental color-bearer wns also killed.
The lag fell into the Confederate works.
Michnel Lolr jumped into the intrench-
ment and raised the flag aloft.  All this
ocenrred before any other Union troops
had entored the fort. Comrade Bryan
WS an eye-witness s of which
he writes. He sz ad 1L also

First Night on Piciret.

Eprror NaTioNAn Trisoxe: 1 send
an incident of old war fimes that hap-
pened “way down in Tennessce,” which
may amuse the old vetz and serve as a
reminder of the days when “we did a-sol-
diering go.” We were in southwestern
Tennessee in 1862, It was our lirst night
on gunrd in the enemy’s country. The

numbers, We had 1032 men, two of whom
woere “smuggled™ antil vacancies occnrred,
then were mustered in.

On the night in question T was in com-
mand of a platoon, 25 men, stationed at
a bridge across the PForked Dwer River,
with orders to carefully guard the bridge
and if the enemy advanced upon onr posi-
tion to at once send word to the General
in command by the eavalrymen who was
ordered to remain with us for such gerv-
ice, should we be attacked, and to hold
the bridge as long as possible,

There was heavy timber all aronnd us.
except along the dirt causewny on top of
which ran the road through the river bot-
tom ¢n both sides and the spnce cleared
in making the embankment.

I posted the pickets about siamdown; ane
at the bridge, one on the oeher side abont
200 yards beyond the bridge, and one in
the valley about 200 yards to the left, on
the river bank, being the only dry place

in_the vicinity awny from the road and
bridge. The night was rainy and in-

tensely dark, and we being green soldiers
were nervous and alert,

The river was out of its banks, and the
minks, otters and ‘coons were splashing
in the water all ahout us and jumping
from tree to tree. The nocturnal habits of

these animals were something now to most

company was full and raoning over in|

PATENTS;

INVENTORS GUIDE E0OK MAILED FREE.
This N

it of valnahle Infirmation for
10 Mechanieal Movements,

X 3%, Patent Attormeym,
%G9 G Si. N. W.. Wash.. D, C.

Always Reliable
M A dollar of service for
i every dollar of cost.
Lllustrated book free.

g The Smith Premier
- Typawriter Cow
No.Glu ilth N. W., VMashingtion, D, €,
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FAREIERS’ SONS WANTED
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cation to work in
advaneoment;

honest nmd el
sovinllon are b !
Apply at ones, glving Ml partleulass T
@ eriunry scitnce Association, London, Carade,

Homestead on  less

SOLBIERS’ iifm v

. regquired. WIIL

HOMESTEADS i~
Adilress

The addresses of all Fed-
’ L
fore  June . 14
Eamd Wars
Comrnde W. E. MONEN, Hox 1333, Denver,

s erul Soldlers, thelr whilows
or helr, who filed »
Final Proof not
ranis.
Colo. Meniion Nadvosl Tribune

Wanted, Land Warrants.

Issned to soldiers of the Wir of the Revolution.

Issued 1o soldlers of e War of 1512

Issued to soldiers of ths Wur wirh Mexlen,

Issued Lo soldiers of any war, Wil nlso purchase
Surveyor-General's Certitficates, Azriculinral Coliege
Serip, Soldler's Adilitional Homestea! Itights, Forest
Reserve Land, or any valid Land Warrants or Land

smiw. W.U:ill Eim st eash M&"t‘ of pnpnn.“




